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THE OMAHA DAILY BEE: SUNDAY,

(Conyrieht, 186, by Diret Harte)
CHAPTER VIL—CONCLUDED

They wtood looking at each other, Hut Col-
Inson was already himsell again. The man
of simple diveciness and no Imagination saw
only hls wife before hlm—a little breathless,
a litile Aorried, o little dishevelled from rn-,:ldl
riding, but otherwise unchanged. Nor had he
ehinnged ! he took her up where he had left
her years ago. His grave face only hroad
ened nto a smile as he held both her hands
in his,

“Yes, It's me—Lordy!?
only tomorrow to find ye, Sadie

Bhe glanced hurriedly around her.
to find me?’ ghe sald tneradulously,

“Sartain' ‘That ez 1 wae goin' to 4k about
yo—goln® to ask abont ye b the convent™

“At the cofivent?" she echord with a
frightened amazement

“Yea, why, Lordy, Sadle-—don’t you see?
You thought 1 was dead, and 1 thought you
was dead, that's what's the matter. But |
pover reckoned that yon'ld think me dead
untll Chivers allowed that it must be so."’

Her face whiteped In  the moonlight.
*Chivers!" she sald blankly.

“In ecourse, but nat'rilly you don't know
him, hovey, He only saw you one't. But it
was along o' thet, Sadie, that he told me he
reckonod you wasn't dead, and told me how
to find you. He was mighty kiod and con
sarned about It and he even allowed 1'd bet-
ter slip off to you this very night.'

“Qhivera?” uhe repeated, gazing at her hus-
band with bloodiess lipe.

Why, T was comin’

“"Ta—

“Yes, an awfol puorty-spoken man. Ye'll
have to get to know hlm, Sadie. He's lere
with some of his folks az hez got Inter

You

trouble—1'm forgettin® to  tell  ye,
__‘.

“Yeui, yes, yes!" she interrupted hysteri-
cally; “‘and thig Is the mill?"

“Yes, lovey, the mill—my mill—your mill—
the house 1 buallt for you, dear. I'd show It
to you now, but you see, Sadie, 'm out here
standin’ guard.”

“Are you ane of them?" she sald, cluich-
fug hix hand desporately,

“No, dewr,” he sa'd soothingly, “no, only,
you sen, [ giv'! my word (o “om as I gv' my
house tonight and I"in bound to protiet them
and ser ‘em throngh. Why, Lordy, Sadle,
you'ld have dones the same—for Chivers.”

“Yes, yea." she sald, besting her hands to-
gother strargs’y, “of courie. He was s0 Kind
to Wring me bark to you, And vou might
have never found me but for nim."

She burst Into an hysterical langh, which
the s=lmple-mindsd man might have over-
looked but for the lears that coursed down
her bloodless facs,

“What's gone o' ye, Badie?" he rald In a
sudden fear, grasp'ng her hands, *““That laugh

aln't your'n—that voles aln’t your'n. You're
the old Sadis, ain't y27"' He stopped. For a
moment his faece blipehsd as he glancsl

toward the mill, from which the faint sound
of bacchanaliun voices came to the qnick ear.
*“‘Sadle, dear, ye aln't thiskin® anvihing ag'n
me? Yo aln®t allowin® I'm keepin' anythin®
back from ye?"

Her face st!fftned into rigidity: vhe dashed
the teirs from her eyer. “No*” she maid
quickly. Then after a moment she ndded,
with a faint laugh, “Yon see we haven't seen
each other for so long—Iit's all so sudden—so
unexpected

“But you kem here, Just now, calkilatin’ to
find me?" wald Collinson gravely.

“Yes, yeu,” she sald qulckly, still grasping
both his hands, but with her head lght'y
turned In the direction of the mill.

“But who to'd ye whers to find the mill?"”
Be sald, with gentle patlence,

"A friend,"”" she sald hurrtedly., “Perhaps.'™
the ndded with a singular smile, “a friend of
the friend who told you."

“I soe." snid Collingon, with a relieved face
and a broadening smile, "it's a sort of fairy
atory. I'll bet, now, It was that old Barker
woman that Chivera knowa."

Her teeth gleamed rigidly togeth-r in the
moonlight, like a death’'s hend, “‘Yes' she
gald dryly, * It was that old Barker woman.
Say, Seth” she continned, molstening her
lips, slowly, *you're guardng this plice
alone?"

“Thar's nnother fellow up the tra'l—a s=n-
try—but don't you be afeared, ho gan*t hear
us, Sadle.™

“On this eide of the min™

“Yes! Why, Lord love ye! Sadle, tother
side o' the mill it drops down stralght to the
walley; nobody comes yer that way but poor,
low-down emigrants, And it's miles round to
coma by the valley from the sommit."

“You d'dn’t hesr your friecd Chiveirs way
that the sherlff was out with his posse toaight
hunting them?"

“No. Did you?"

*I think 1 heard something of that k'nd at
Bkinner's, but it may have be:n only a warn-
ing to me, trave'ing alons"

“Thet’s 80, aa!d Collinson, with a tender
sollcitude, “but none v’ these yer road ugents
would have teched & woman, And this yer
Chivers ain't the man to insult one, either,"

"No,' rhe sald, with a return of her hya-
ferio laugh. But it was overlooked by Col-

, who was taking his gun from beside
tha treé where he had placed It. “Where
ars you golng?' she said suddenly.

T reckon them fellers oughit to be warned
¢ what you heard. I'fl be back in a minit.”

“And you'rs golng to leave me now—
whon—when we've only just mot after theze
Yyeara,” she sald, with a faint attempt at a
smile, which, however, d!d not reach the cold
glitter of her eves.

*Jus=t for a little, honey. Bosldes, don‘t
you see, I've got to get excused, or we'll
have to go off to Skinne's or somewhere,
8adie, for woe can't stay in thar along o
them.""

8o you and your wife are turned out of

our home to please Chivers,” she sald, smil-

E.

“That's whar you xllp up, Sadie” sald
Collinson, with a troubled face. “for ho's
that kind of & man thet if I jest as much as
bintad you was here ho'd turn ‘em afl out o
the house for a lady. Thet's why | don’t
propose to let oo anything about you till te-
morrow,"

“Tomorrow will do,"" she said, sl emil-
ing, but with a slngular abstraction in her
face. “'Pray don't disturb them now. You
pay there 15 another sentinel heyond. He Is
enouigh to wara them of any approach from
the trail. T'm tired and l—viry WY Sit by
me here, Seth, and walt? 'We can wall here
together—wae have walted so long, Seth—and
the end hus come now.*

Blie suddsnly lapsed agalnst the tree, and
slipped In & wsitting posture to the ground
Callinson cast himwelf st her slde, and put
his arm around her.

“Wol's gone o' ye, Sade? You're cold and
wick. Listen, Your hoss is just over thar
feodin’. 1'll put you back om him, run in
and tell ‘'em I'm off, and b> with yo n a
iy, and take ye back to Skinner's.*

“Walt,” she sadd, sofily. “"Wait'

"Or to the Bllver Hollow—it's wot w0 far.”

She had caught his hunds sgain, ber righd
fuce close to his. “What Hollew? Spesk!"
she said breathleswly.

“The Hollow whar a friend o' mine struck
sllver. He'll take yur in**

Her head sank agalnst his shoulder, *“Let
me stuy here,”™ she answered, “and wall.”

He supported her tenderly, fecllng the gen-
the brushing of bor halr agalust his cheek
an In the old days. He was conlent to walit,

Ittg ber thua They were very wsilent;
bhor eyes half closed, us 1t In exhaustion, yet
with the sirange suggestion of lstening in
the wvacant puplls,

“Ye ain't hoarin' anythin’, deary?' he said
with a troubled fuce

‘*No; but everythiog is so deathly stiiL* she
mid In a trightenod whinper.

It certaluly was very seifl. A singular bhush
sesmed to have &11d over the landscape: thers
was he logger noy sound from the mill; thers
was an omloevs rest in the woodland, so por-

that the Uny rusile of an uneasy wing

the tree above them had made thein start
even Lhe nmoonlight seemed to Yaug sus-
fo the alr
like the

5

was
“It's mighty like that earth-

weatbor belore the hig sbake that
up the river and stoprod the mill. That

wWas }l‘a-l‘th time 1T got the news 'c' your
. 46 wysell thet suthin' was

o
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ure closer to him, felt It trembling with a |
neevous  expeciation,  Suddenly she threw
him off and rose to her feet with a ory.

“There!"
come! they've com
A rabbit bad run out Into the moonlight
bafory (hem, a gray fox had dashed from the
thicket Into the wood, but nothing else.

“Who's come?' aaid Colllnmon, staring =t
her

"The sheril
rounding them
gu!!h"-!.

Thera wias n strange rattling In the diree-
tion of the mill, a dull rumbie, with wild
shouts and ouleries, and the trampl.og of fset
on its wooden platform, Collinson staggered
to hia feet, but at the same moment he was
thrown violently against his wife, and they
both clung helplessiy to the tree, with thelr
eyes turned toward the ledge. There was a
dense cloud of dust and haxe hanging over It

uned fragtieally, “they've

hils posse! They'ra sar-
Don't you bhear?’ she

and
now.

She uttered another ory, and ran swiftly
toward the rocky grade, Jallinsan  ran
quickly after her, but as she reached the

shouted, with an awful
“Come back! Stop,

grade he swildenly
revelistion In his volos,
Sadie, for God's sake!" Hul It was too late.
She had already disappeared, and as  he
reached the rock on which Chivers had leaped
he feit It glve way beneath him,

But there was no sound, only a ruash of
wind from the willey rlow, Everything
lupeed ngain into Its awiul stiliness, As the
ecloud 1ifted from where the miil bad stood
the moon shone only upon empty space. Thera
wes a siogular murmuring and whispering
from the woods beyond that incresssd In
sound, and an hour laler the dry bed of ‘he
ald mill stream was filled with a rusbing
river,

CHAPTER WVIII,

Preble Key redurned to his hotel from the
convent, it is to he fearel), with very little of
that righteous satisfaction which is supposed
to follow the performancsy of a godd dsed. He
wis by no means coctain that what he had
dono wag best for the soung grl. He had
only shown himself to her as a worldly moni-
tor of dangers of whlei her innocsnce was |
providentially usnconselous. In his fev'reh |
hiaste to avert a scandal he had no chance 1o |

widden step she Bad taken, At goon tolay
whe escaped from the poavent ™
Koy, who had been following her with re-

Hef, sprang to hin Teet at this mxpac!edl

¢ulminaltlan.

“Heeuped!  he aald, “Impossible!” I
mean,'" he added, hurriedly recalling himself,
“your rules, your discipline, your attetidants
are vo perfoot.™

“The poor Impuisive creature han added nac-
rilowe to her madness—a saerilege wo are
willing tv belleve she did nol understand, for
she exeaped In & religious habit—my own.”

“Riy. this would suMeclently Identifty her,”
ha wald, controlling himself with an effort.

“Alaw, not wo!  There are many of us who
ga abroad on our misstons In these garmonts,
and they are made all allke, 8o as 1o Adiverg
rather than a'tract attention to any individa-
ality, We have setit private messengers in
all directions, nnd sought her everywhors,
but without succeess. You will understand
that we wish to avold scandal, wlilch a more
publie inguiry wonld ordéate.”

YAnd you come to me'' sald Key, wilh a
retiirn of his first susplolon, I eEpite of his
enjgernessy to cut short the interview and be
free to net—""to m#a, almort & stranger?”

“Not n stranger, Mr. Key,” rolurned the
religieuse, gontly, “but to'a well known
man-—a man of affalrs In the country where
this unhappy child’'s brother lives—a friend
whi peems to be sent by heaven to find ount
thia brother for us and speed this news to
him. We come to the old pupil of Father
Ciprisne, a friend of tha holy chureh; to the
kindly gentleman who Knows what it s to
have dear relations of his own, and who only
yostorday was secking the convent to—*"

“Enough!" interrupted  Key, hurrisdly,
with a slight eolor. "I will go at once. 1 do
not know this man, but T will do my best to
find hMm. And this—this—young =irl? you
say you have no tracs of her? May she nog
still be bore? 1 should have xome clew by
which to seek her—I mean that 1 could give
to her brother'*

“Alas! we fear she Is already far away
fram here. If she wen! at once ({o
Ban Lule, she could havea casily taken a traln
to San Francigen before we discoversd her
flight. We believe it was the poor ehild's in-
tention o join her bBrother sno as to Intercede
for her friend—or, perbaps, alas! to weck
her.”

“And thiz friend l=ft yosterday morning*
he sald guickly, yet conconling a feeling of

relief. “Well, yon may depend on me! And
now, as there is no tme to be lost, 1T will
maks my arrangemenis to take the nex!

He held out bhis hand, paused, and
“ia

teain.”
raid In almost boyish embarrassment:
me God mpeed, Sister S8eraphina!™
“May the holy virgin ald you,” she sald
gently. Yet, as she pasgod out of the door,
with a grateful smile, 'an’ characteristie re-
aotion eams over Key. His romantic belief
in the Interposition of Providence was not
without a tendency to apply the ordinary
rulea of human evidence to such phanomena,
Slster Beraphina’s applcation to him seemed
Hitlo short of & miraculvus interference, but
what If it were only a tPlck to get rid of him,
whils the girl, whose escapade had been dis-

-

-—

IT WAR THE REAL SERAPHINA WHO STOOD BEFORE HIM.

explain his real feellngs: he had, perhaps,
pven exjozed her thwar ed lirpulses "o e juelly
naive but more dangerous expression which he
might not have the opportunity to eheck., He
torsed wakefully that night upon his pllow,
tormented with alternate vielons of her ador-
wble prerofice st the ho'el, and her bow. d re-
rureinting figures #s ake re-=n ered tl'e convent
gate. He walied sxpectantly the pext doy for
the mensagn she had promized, and which he
belleved shs would find some way lo send.
But no messages was forthcoming. The day
pasted and he became alarmed. The fear that
her esonpade had been discovered sga n seized
bim. If abe were in cloas restriint she coull
neither sepd to him, nor could he convey lo
hor the solleitude and sympathy thet fAlled
his heart. In her childlsh frankiess &he
might bave confessed the whols truth, and
this wenld oniy sbut the doora of the conven!
agyvinst him, under his former pret:xi, bu!
compromise her gtill more if he bo'dly eslled.
He waylu'd the afterncon procession; she
was not ameng them. Ulterly despaliring, the
wildest plans for seclng hor passed (hroiugh

his bral & that recalled hig ho'-Leade!l
youth, ahd/a few moments later mids him
emlle at . exatravagunes, even while it half

trightengd’iim at the reality of h's pieson.
He reached hotel bheartsick and despsrate.
The porfer et him on ihe steps. It was
with a thrill that sent the bklood leaping to his
chonks that he heard the map say:

“Siater Sersphion is waltiug for you in ths
sitting room."

Therp wa® no thought of discovary or scan-
dal in Preble Key's mind now; no doubt or
hesitalion as to what he would do, 28 he
aprang up the siaircase. He only knew thal
he had found her agaln, acd was bappy. Ho
burst luto the room, but this time he remem-
bersd to shut the door behind him, Ha
looked eagerly toward the window whetrs she
had swod the day Lefore, bul ale now arose
gquickly from the sofa in the corper where
she had been ‘seated, and the missal she had
been read!ng rolled from her lap to the floor.
He ran toward her to plck 11 uwp. Her name—
the name she had told him to call her—was
passionately trembMng on Wis Mps, when she
slowly put her vell pside, and dlspayed a
pale, Kinlly, middle-aged faps, slightly marked
by old scars of smallpox., It was not Aliee;
it was the real Sister Seraph!na who stood be-
fure him.

His first rovaleion of bitter disappolntmen:
was o quickly followed by a realization that
all had been dispovered, and his sacrifics of
vesterday had gone for nanght, that he stood
before her, stammering, but without the
power to say a word. Luckily for him his
uiter embarrasament seemed to reassurs hor,
nnd to calm that imidity which his b'an gque
manlike lrruption might well produes in the
inexperienced, contemplative mind of the re-
eluse. Her volce was very sweet, albait sad,
as she sald gently:

“1 am afrald T bave talten you by surp:isse;
but thers was ne time to srrange for a meet-
jug, and the lady superior thougit thet 1, wha
kuew all the facis, had betier see you con-
Bdentially. Father Cipriano gave us your ad-
dresn.”

Amazed and wordaring, Key bowel her to &
Kaat,

“You will remember.” she went on soft'y,
“that the lady superior falled to get any in-
formation from you regarding the brother of
one of our dsar children whom he committel
to our charge through s—3 ooMapan’'en or ac-
quitntance—a  Mrs, Barker, As the wasn
armed with his authority by letter we ac.
oopled the dear chfld throngh her, pemitted
her as bis repressotative to have frae soocesa
o lils nister, and even aflowed Lier, @ am un-
atlanded woman, to pass the night at the con.
vant. We therefore, surpriscd this
mar to riedlve a lelter from him, abeo-
lutely fordb'diling amy furthor lutercourse, co=-
respondence, or assoclalion al his sister with
ihis companion, Mra. Barkes, 1 was necs-

e,

Soktomply, bt e Wkdiog her G-

e
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coversd, was either under restraing In the
convent or hiding in SBanta Luisa? Yet this
did not prevent him from mechanically con-
tinuing  his  srrasgoments  for  departure.
When they were complated and he had barely
tima to get to the station at HSepa Lavs, he
again lingercd in vague expectation of scme
determining event.

Tha appearance of a servant with a tele-
graphic message at thin moment seemod Lo
be an answer o Lthis Instinetive fesling. He
tore It open hustily, But it was only a singlo
line frem his foreman al the mine, which had
been repeated to him from the company’s
ofMcy in San Franceisco. It read, "Come ul
ance—important.”

{To be Concluded )

THIS 18 NO TIME

Te Stand Idly snad Let the Proces
sion "onss You,

It i a plessant thing to know that In
some sectlong of this country you can lo-
cate and nor have a long, celd winter to
fight, nor distressiugly hot, enervating,
summer eearon to contend with, It I!s
equally gratifying to knosr that in such a
section me the ome refersol Lo, the gener-
ous soll permits of vour ralslng not one,
but two to four crops of vegelables cach
year and selling themn at the ﬁmhml pricea
to the cocsumers of the whole Pnlted
Btutes. The dread of a blighting drouth
dees not, In such a regien, sture the
worker of the soll in the face, nor does
the necessity of providing for four lo five
muniths of winter weather onter into his
cnlgulations. In the balta¥ stmosphere of
the” Orchard Homes veglons you nre never
#now tuund or iee lmprisoned. You are
not confized to the repults, good or bod, of
OIdy LTups year, bul oo the conlrary you
huve three or four ecrops, ralsed on the
Mamn  ground, to d,..l,..“ﬁlp upvin each year,
In fact it l=s no exnggeration to say thal
the inteliigent, hard-working man can »o
Wirange as 10 have s hil in the way
of o crop to turn off each month af the
twelve, abid what I8 more, something thut
will Bring him the money lie has by his
hard work justly earped. To the people
of our own section It seems like a falry
tale to (=l them that In the Orchard
Homes reglan they can get from each acroe
af land properd cultivated, n return of
from 29000 to $MM™M every vyear, nocord-
ing 10 the care unpd labor expended by
themm on_ this most fertile, never-falling
ground, We have seen oce party in that
section who, from one acre of tomaioes
alone received a return for his season's
work of $M60. This Is what hard, Intel-
lgent work will do for the man of pru-
dence, foresight and copstant sttention to
the land he is working. The man who eg:
pects on Lthe other hand that he can suc-
ceed even In the favared Orchard Homes
region without cedseless and Intelligent nt-
tenticn to the ground he is working, will
of course be dimappointed. The long rea-
ponn, subjected to nn sudden changes of
temperature, areé priceless in their affect on
the growlng crope,. To this add an abmni-
unt rainfall, and rieh, warm soll, and Lhere

18 no wonder at the bountiful yields the
husbandman  recelves for his work, It
must niso be borne In m that in this

great country of ouwrs the large cltles take,
und always will econtinue to take, tha
woeducots off the soll that reach them by
he best fast freight service offered by any
raflrond in thie country. WNo oity Is more
Eelervus a buyer of fruits and vVegetnbles
than the city of New Orieans Orchard
Homes products are landed in New Or-
leans in six hours time. We reach Uhe
Chicago market ip twenty-thrée hours and
Bt. Louis In thirteen hours' time. The to-
matoes grown in the Orchard Homes re-
giome command the highest prices in all
the western and northern markets While
the growod in this part of the country |s
gnow goversd, the gurden farmer In Or.
chard Pomes 1a shippieg early vegeinbloes
at the highest prices (o Al the Inrge cities
of this land. It may be news to you, but
the fact Is unquestioned that our Orchard
Homes section grows ns fine a winter Rus-

scl apple as you ever saw, We have an
early rvest apple that s as fine eating
Ay mny grown in lns ruﬂlnu of this coun-
try. v do not advise the purchase of
la tracts of this ground. Yeu
hatl betler have M to 4 acres and work

180-
:::1- furm in any part of this region. Do

sary 1o laform the dear child of this st ence, take any one's word fur the advantages
2y she was on the poisl of writing te this ﬁt‘i you in Orchard Homes. Come snd
wuman, bui we were painsd and shockd at [ J0ER YN ook over the TR A
ber recoslios Gf her brother's wabes I .xn{f'wmnu o
ought to say, in justhos 10 the deir shild, that | to - 1l informa on appllcat
wille &k i wsually intalilgent. and w Georges W. m 'l‘\nnk :’%‘}
tractable to ‘l:..u .m:m-u_ﬂtg‘ﬂ-&_. ey 5,2.}'
e shgadanty impuldve. | NS, **F, 50 Sty Care
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HY JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS,

(Copyright. 1986, by Joul Chandler Harrin)

Never were theee more famous story tell-
ors together than Mr. Rabbit, Mrs. Meddows
aml |ittle Mr Thimblefinger, and certainly
tales wore never told to listensrs  more
eager than Sweetest Susan, Duster John and
Dirusilla ’

It was & fine autumn evening down at the
bottom of the speing when all the company
wis sitting nroond, that Mrs. Meadows re-
marked;

“I remember a story that 1 thought was
a very good one when [ first heard I, but
sometimes & great deal more depends on the
tme, place anld company than on the stories
that are told, m such a poor hand at tell-
Ing tales that 'm alimost afrald to tel] any
that I know. o I'va heard a gréat many in
my day and tfme; but the trouble is to plek
out them that don't depend on a wink of the
eye and a wave of the hand.”

“Give us a wanre of It, anyhow.” sugeestod
Mr. Rabbit. ““T9F do the winking, the Tar-
Daby can do the bilnking, and Mr, Thimble-
Mnger can wave htn hands."

“Well," sald Mrs, Meadows, “'once upon a
time there lved fn a country nol very far
from here a wmanw who had a wife and two
ehildren, a boy and a girl. Thix wis not a
large family, but the man was very poor
nncl he found It 4 hard matter 10 pet along.
He was a Tarmer, and farming, no matier
what they say, depends almost entirely on
the wirther. MNow this farmer never pould
ket the weather he watited. One yoar the
raln. wonldl come down and drown out his
crops, and the next year the drouth would
coma and burn them up.

“Matters weat from bad to worse, and the
fariner And h's wife talked of nothing else
but the raln and the deouth., One year they
il they would have mede a  lving
but for the drouth, and the next year they
sald they would have been veory well off bul

for the rain. So It wont on from year to
year, until the children, the boy and the
girl, grew up large enough to understand

wlhint their father and mother were talking
about, One year they'd hear they counld
have no Bunday clothes aond shoes boesuse
of the drouth. The next yeor they'd hear
they could have no shoes and Sunday eclothes
becanse of tie raln,

“All thiy set (hem to thinking., Th: bnoy
wis sbout 10 years old and the girl was ibout
%. Oae day at their play they hiesan to taik
as they had heard thelr father and mother
talk. It was carly in the spring nud th=lr
father wnps even then ploughing and pre
paring his flelds for planting another erop,

**We will have warm shoea and good
elothes noxt winter {f the Ralid dossn't came
and stoy too long.' sald the Loy.

“*Yeu,' replled the girl, ‘and we'll have
good clothes and warm shoes if the Drouth
doesn’t come and stay tvo long.*

“1 wonder why they've got such a sapite

agalnat us? roaarked the boy.
“'mosure 1 don't koow,' replied the girl
If we go and sze=2 them and el teem

who we are, and beg them not to male by
=23 cold and hungry wien the 1ca grows ot 'th
pond and on the treed, may be they'll taks
ity on us'

“This jlan
childien  continued
finally they agreed to go In
Rain atul the Drouth. ‘Da
boy, ‘g0 In seareh of Hrother Dreouth and 1
will go In sarch of Uncle Rain, When ., we
have found their we mwust adk them to visit
our father's houvse esod farm and see the
trouble and ruin thoy havé caus:d,’

“In this the girl agreed, and early the
next merning, after oxting a plece of eorn
bread, which was all they had for breakfast,
they staried on their Journzy, the boy going
to the cast and the girl to the south, The
boy traveled a long way and for meny days
Sometimer he thought he woull never come
to the end of Wi Jovrney, but fipally he
eame to Csusin Misl's house and there he In-
guired his way

* *What do you

the two
until

and
It over,
search of the
you,! sald tae

pleased the boy,
w  ialk

want with Uncle Rain?'
asked Cousin Mist. ‘lie is holding court wow
and he Is very huoky, Besides you are not
dressed propdrly. When pesple go to court
they hoave tof 'wenr a ecorinin kind of dross,
In your cass y--Lrnunh' to have a big um-
brolla and mfiollfeloth overcoat.”

" Well,"” replidd the boy, 'l haven't goal
‘em and that’s the end of that part of it. If
you'll show e the way te Uncle Raln's
houae I'll go,on and be much obhiiged to
boot."

“Oonsin  Affst  looked at the boy and
laughed, *Yod are a bold lad." he egald, "and
sines yea ordl so hold Il lend you an um-
Lrella ot sy ell cloth overcoat and go a
part of the Wiy with you'

“So the boy put on the overoodt and

hoisted the uwmbrelln ard (rudged along the
muddy road toward the Lonse of Unele Haln,
Whot they came in sight of it Cousin Mist
podnted it oul, teld the boy moodbye mnd
thon wen' dftazdag back home. The boy
went forward boldly and knocked at the door
of Udcle Halu's ho

“"\Who s thera? uired Uncle Iain in
a hoarse aud whesgy voice, He s:omed to
have the astoma, the choking quinzy and the
croup all at the same tine,

“t's only me," #ald the boy.
Uncle Raln, wpea the door.”

“With that Uncle Rain opened the door
and invited tas ltle f2llow in.  He did mor:
than that, e weal to the elaset agd gol ou:
u dry spot and told the Loy to make him-
self as comfortable as he popld.™

“Got out a what?" asked Huster John,
trylng hard to k:ep from laughing,

“A dry spot' replled Mrs. Meadows,
solemnly. “Urcle Raln went to the closot
apd got ocut a dry spot. Of course.” she
eontinued, *Uncle Hain had to keep a sup.
ply of dry spors o hanod su as to make his
vigltors comfurtable. It's a great thing to
bes polite. Well, the boy sat en the dry spot,
and, after some remarks ahout the weather,
Uncle Rain asked him why he had come
mo far over the rough ronds, Then the boy
told Unecle Rain the whole etory about how
poor his fath'r was and how he had been
tnade poorcr yrar after year first by Brother
Drouth end then by Uncle Raln. And then
he told hew he and his Hitle sistar had to
20 withcut shosa and wear thin clother in
cold  westher #ll becaus: the crops were
ruined year aflier yaar eoither by Brother
Drouth er Uncle Rain,

“iHe told his wtory so simple and with eo
much fesling that Uncle Ra:n wes compelled
to wipe hls cyen on the corner of the fog
that hung om the towel rack behind tho

ine

‘Please

door. He asked the bhoy a great meny ques-
tiong about his father and mother,
YOI reckon,” pall Uncle Rain, finally, “that

I have done all of you a great deal of dem-
age without knowing i, but 1 think { ean
pay It back. Pring the dry spot with you
and eoms with me. Ha went into the barn.
yard, and the boy followed. They weat ints
the barn and there the boy saw, Lied by a
nilver cord, s liitle black sheep, It was very
smull, but seemed to ba full grown, becaus
it bad loog herns that curled round and
rotind on the sldos of [ts head. And, al-
though thy horns were long and hard, tha
littls sheep wan very friendly. It robbed
It head softly againsi the boay's hand and
seemed to be foud of him av first sight.

*Unele Raln untied the ailver cord and
placed the loose and In the boy's hand
‘Here i a sheep,' he aald, ‘that 1s worth
maore than all th* flocks n the world. When
you want gold, all you have (o do is to press
the golden spring under the Ioft horn. Tha
horn will come off and vou will flud it full
of gold. When you want siiver, pressa th»
sllver spring under the right hern. The horn
will come off and you will find it full of
silver. When the horns have been emptiod,
place them back where they belang. This
:;u)' bo done, coce, twice or Alty Limes a
ay.'

*“The hoy dldo't know how to thank Uncle
Rain wenough for thin wonderful mift, He
way w0 anxlous to gel home that lhe would
have started off at onee,

* "Walt & minufe, said Uncle Ralp. “You
may tell your father about ‘this, but he must
tell no one elve. The mome=nt the wecret of
the sheep s 19M outedde vour family, It
will ne longer ‘be valualde to vou,'

“The boy thatked Uncle Rain again and
started home leading his wonderful shsep,
which trotted wlong after him as If it wore
glud to go along.* The bhoy went home mueh
faster than he ‘hed gone away and it was not
Iog Vefores he resched there.”

“Hut what decame of the little giri?"
auked Sweeles! Susan, a3 Mma Meadows
paused a momon.

“] am coming o her row,” sa'd Mrs. Mead-
ows. “Toe grl sccording to the bargsin th:t
bad been made beiween Ler gad ko Lrother,
was Lo vialt _Brdsher Drouth and  lay her
compla nis belgraijm. So sle siarted on her
way. As sheowap! alon: the rasd: began Lo
get drier u&ﬁﬂ v, ald the grems oo ke
ground and Liavey oo the trees bogas to

"
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look wi If they had boen sprinkled with yel-
low powder. By thess signs the girl kosw
that she was not far ftom the houss of Couin
sy and presently ahe say It In the dis-

tance. She wanl to the deor, which was
open, and Inquired the way ta  Drother
Drouth’s. Cousln Dust was mueh surprigs)

to soe a Iittle girl at his door, but after a
long fit of coughing he recovered himself,
anfl told hor that she was now in Brother
Drouth’s country

"I you'll show me the way.' sald the gir),
‘I'll be more than obliged to you'

"'l go a part of the way w'th you,' aald
Couslon Dust, ‘and lend you & fan basides.’

“So they went along untll (hey came o
sight of Hrother Drouth's howie, and then
Cousin Dust went eddying bick home in the
shane of a small whirlwind, Tus girl wene
Lo Brother Drouth’'s door and knocked
Brother Drouth esms st once and opened the
door and invited her in.

"N not deny that 'm osyrprised.” sald he,

‘for 1 never expeeted to flnd a Ht'le g
knoeking at thix time of day, But you are
we'vome, I'm glad to ses you. You must

hava come a long Journey, for you look bot.'

“With that he wont to the cupboard and
gol her a ceol place to ait on, and this shu
found very comfortable. Dut  still Brither
Drouth wasa't satiefl . As hly visltor was a
1title girl, he wanted to De extra polite, nod 5o
ho went to hig private ¢loset and broughl her
m frealh breeze with m handle 1o it, and as
the eool placs has a eushloned back and the
fresh brieze n handle thit 'he girl eould man.
age, she felt betler in Brother Drouth's house
than she hal al any time durieg her long
Journoy., She uht there on the dool p'ace
and fanoed with the fresh b e«xs, and Broth'r
Dronth wut In his big armobalr and smiled at
hee. The NUle giel notloed this af er a whil:,
and o ghe sald:

YOk, you ean Janch, but It's no laughing
maiter, If you oould see all  the trouble
you've oaysed ot our honse you'd laugh on the
sther a de of your mouth.’

“YWhen e heard thls, Brother Dronth at
ptine brepras very ssrious and apmnologlzed. He
galil ha wasea't laughing but Just sm Ung be
eause Ls though., she was erjoying ha soll

“imay b cndying mysell now,' sald the
Iithe g rl, *and I'm mueh obilged to you, hut
Iif T wais at home [ wouldn't be enjoying my
anif.*

“Then =he went on to tell Brother Drouth
how hor father's crops had been ruined year
afier year elthier by Unele Rain or by Brother
Drouth, and how the family got poorer and
poorer all the time on that aceount, so that
tho Httle ehlldren conldn’t have warin shoes

and thick elothes In cold weather, but had
ta go barefooted and wear rags,  Drother
Drouth Jistened with all his ears, and when

the ittle girl had told her story he shook
hig head and sa2id that he was to blame as
woll as Unele Rain.  He explnined that for
y yeara thore lad been a trin) of stretigih
attge on hetwesn him and Unels Ralpn, and
chy hind breome S0 much interested In over-
guming each othor that they had pald no st-
terition to poor people's crops. He sald he
wns very zorry that he had taken part in any
such affa'rs They he to'd the Hite eirl
that he thonght he couvld pry her back for a
part of the demnge he had dong, and thal
he would be more than glad to do so,

“Savs he: ‘Bring your exol place and your
frosh breess with yon and eome with e’

“Shw followad Brother Tirouth out into the
barn yard, and into the barp, and there, tied
by a golden cord, she saw a snow whito
goat.

““This goat,' sald Brother Drouth, ‘Is
worth more than all the goats In the world,
taae or wild,”  With that he untied the
walden cord and placed the loose end in tha
glrl's hand.  The goa! was small, but seemed
to bo old, for its horns, which wara of tha
eolor of ivory, curved upward and over Ita
back, ‘They wers gn long that by turning
ite head a hit, the snow white goal could
gorateh Itself on Its horn,  And though It
seemed to be old, It was very gentle, for
It rubbed {13 nose and face against the Jittle
girl's frock and appeared to be very glad to
ses hor.

“iNow them' -sald Brother Drouth, ‘thls
goat 1z yours, Take It and toake care of It
On the ynder side of each horn you will find
a smull spring.  Touch It and the horn will
come off, and exach born, no matter how many
times you touch the spring, yen will always
find full of gold and silver, But this Is not
all. At each change of the maoon you will
find the right horn full of diamonds and the
left horn full of prarls, Now llsten to me.
You may tell your father about this treasure,
hiyt as soon as the seeret is told out of the
family your goat will be warth no more to

|ycu than any othar goat.'

“Phs little glrl thanked Brother Drowth
until hoe would allow her to thank him no
more.  She would have left the cool ploce
and the fresh ULreeze, but Brother Drouth
w1ld she was welcome to beth of  them.
*When the waalher Is cold, sald le, ‘vou
ean pui them away, bul when I is warm
yan will find that tha cool place nud the fresh
broeze will coma In right handy.'

“Thnuking Brother Drouth again and again,
tha girl started on her jeuruey, leading her
wonderful gont, and carrying with her the
wol pines and the frosh broeze. In this
way she made the long lourney with easre
wd comfort, and eame to her fathsr's housa
without any trouble. She reached the gate,
top, Just as hor brother dil, They were
very glad to see ench cother, and the sheep
spnd the geoat appearzd to be old friends, Tor
they rubbad their noses together In friendly
fashion.

“ il make our father and mother rich,'
sald the boy, proudly.

“And 11 sanke them richer.’
girl, sl more proudly,

“8a they took the'r wonderful goat and
sheep Ints the stable, gave them some hay
to eat, and then went futo the house."

HUNMPHACK SAM.

sald tha

A True Story of Georgin Froantier
Lifte n Hondred Years Ago.
BY MAURICE THOMPSON,
(Copyrighied, 195 by Macrige Thompsan.)
When | was a boy 1 knew an old negro

man by the name of Fam who, on ac:
count of & pecullar  distortion of his
ghoulders and neck, was called Hump-
hack Sam. He was to sl Intenls frose;
bt he had 8 white guardian who looked
sfler hhm in & way; and It was from

Humpbaok Sam that I got the story which
I am ready to te!ll, While 1 lave no douht
that In lts main fac's the story Is true, Lhers
is no recorded evidence of I, and little to
eorreborate it beyond the few incldentsa econ-
nected with the history of the Harris lam-
ily during the early days of Georgla's history,
when the Indians were dolng a graat deal
of bloody work along the frontier lines,

Humpback Sam in his youth was the only
slave of Anwon Hareis, so his story want,
who, with his wife and one son, lived in a
comfortable log cabin n scuthern Georgia.
Around this cabin was a small plantation
and near by a denstly wooded swamp, which
stretehied away for miles, was infested by
wikl bonsts, and sometimes by wider In-
diens. 1t was a lonely home, expased Lo
every danger incident to plonesr life, bt
tn those days meu, women and children
faced., without much ado, terror Wwhich
would meke the strongest of us nowadays
blanche with fear,

Ons day Mr. Harrls and his wife got luto
a eart drawn by two horsss and set out
for a village wome miles away, called Bruns-
wink, to buy somoe nsoassary supplies, They
left thelr wson, whoss namtv was Biephen,
and Hunchback Sam, then as stralght and
as active as any young fellow could be, te
take care of the place.

SBtaphen Harrls was but 15 years old, but
he thought himeelf a man and could do a
man's work, shoot a rifie equal to the best,
and never knew what it meant to disobey his
father or complain when a task was set for
his haund

The father and mother wera to bs gune
two days and one might; memntime Il was
thought prudent to keep an eye ovt fcr
indlais, although for mora than a year thete
had beem no trouble on that score. Farly
in the morning, just at the eraek of dawn
the wagon with ita hardy oesupin’s trundlel
off throngh the damp woeds. and Fam vent
to look uiter a litter of p'gs down Iy the
awamp sdge, while Staphen »as doing som?
chores about the houie,

But a few minutes had pasicd when Sam
ewime back looking coured.

“What's up, Sam ™ Stph.n drmanded, ses-
ing the pegro's eyes wo wide, »

"Injens,”’ was the responss.

Stephen fell a chill go down his back, as
he afterward told; but be kept ks face calm.

“Are you sure, Sam?" he questionsd,

“Susb! Dar's de -g'rau tracks all loog
de sidge o' de swamp.

This was enough (0 convinee Btiphia and
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make him thoughtful, ﬁn tnatantly knew
that they two had to mest one of the awtol
exigencies of frontler life. 1t he could have

lsoked forward with (ntelligence he would
have reallzed that his approaching tr'al
Wiy really A necousary step In human

progress and that he and Ram wers helping
te make a great nation, Stroke by stroke,
hardehip after hardahip, won our bsauiiful
and hountiful country from the savages snd
the stubborn restatance of malirla and the
wilderness,

Hut Stephen Harrls was an ignorant hoy
and conld Hot feel any Importance Iin his
acts gave the Immediate clearly defined re-
wults to himedf and his home poople, AM
PN af he know that some Indisng ware
prowling near, him first concern wis self
preservation, and forthwith he began o
reckon Lhe chanees of escape

Prom the very natars of Uhings, open
flight by oy would be the helght of folly
The fArst thing to find out was the probable
number of the savages, and from this their
purpoge couldd be pretty acourately tnforred

I they were fow they probably were intent
upen steallng horses or esttle or corp; Af
muny, they were on the warpath, which
meant Indiscriminate massacre. Stephon did
not doubt, which sctunlly turned oul to bhe
true, that his fathor and mother would b
Killedd on the way; for after some sy scout

ing he asoertained that a Targe band of In-
dians  had pasged some miles east, going
in the direotiog of Brunswick. As for those
whose tracks appeared at the edge of the
swamp, they seemdéd to have beéen a wmpll
soouting party of five or six

After some consultation, Stephen and SBam
concluded that it was best to secrele them
ndlver on the premises untll darkness came
and then stoal away And while there was
little eomfert In the s=ituation, they could
think of nothing better

The place they chase to hide themaolves
in was a loft of a rickety log stable near the
house, Yo may laugh at this; but Stephen
reckoned shrewdly in selectlng the spol as
ong which, from Its exposed nature, wonld
not La thought a possitie choles in such an
emergency. He felt sure that the savages,
should they come, would rommage the house,
and finding it deserted, would, perhaps, set
fire to It and go off.

All day long until nightfall the two boys,
black and white, lay clogs up there on that
Lipay fMeor of roughly hewn logs., 1Y came
near falling with thelr welght when they
first olimbed up, and they kept still, almost
a8 muech for fear «f tumbling down as of
attracting the attention of the Indlans. It
w.-;ﬁ no moft bed, byt fear made them lie
sl

Darkness came on at layst The sky was
caversd with leaden clpuds and theres woas
no moon to relieve the somher, almost black

offact, Stephen had his  trosty  flint-lock
rifle by his side: but this gave him small
comfort, The stillness of the night seemcd

hsavy upan the forests=not a bronth of wind,
not even the chirrup of a erlokit was heard,
And somelow this veéry quietude and this
wllenes were ominous to the almost breath-
leas listeners In Lthe loft.

Sam, wko clalmed the oge of 85 when ha
told me the story, sald that, as for Nlmself

ha felt hiz seslp squirm and guiver cn hils
hend. He darad not movs hand or foo! for
fear of making a no're. And it wus the ssmo
with Sieplien; his leart bhait henvily when
aver the slightest sound was oo d; be darcd
not even ftrust himaclf to svgg st to Sm
that It was thine for thom to go,

Now, al! thiz whils four Iodiins had been
cunningly planning {0 éresp up to the house
in the dirkness and taks the Inimates by
surprise, murder thom, rezlp them acd burn
swwerything., They want cbhost thele wo 'k lke
vaty stealing upon thelr prey. Comlog fosth
from the depth of the swamp Juhgle carly In
the night, they erawlcd along nolaleely un
til they found thimseves close ‘o tha old
stabls, Into which they went looking or ratlisr
feo!ing for horsey, And so sly were ‘hey thst
Stophen and Sam dld not sy pret thele pres
until one of them tripp 4 in poa sing
over o pile of rough boards and gave out th
wall known Indian grust, “Ugh!"

The racket brlow wns very slight and the
grunt barely audible; but a crash of thunler
could not have had a more startling effoct
eapiclally npon the nogro,

“Oh, lor'!"" bawled Bam. serambling to his
feet and scrambling to get out,

At the same moment 1t spemed to the negro
and Ste n that an earthquake had come.
A loud eracking and ripping zound tore the
stil]l night alr and the stable waw flled with
dust, fiying boards and tumbling beams,

“I jes’ fink de wor!' done vome to eend
right dar.** 8am was fond of saying; ‘'sesm
lak de sky was done fall down, an® 1 see de
stars Jes a dansin’ ‘roun my head!"

Stophen clutched his blick companlon in
n spasmodic embrace and down they went
together, along with the whele heavy loft of
the stable, A part of the rool also fell in,
Aisturbed by the kicking up of some of the
loft beams, and the noluse was quite terrible.
1t bezan with A snep and ended In a widely
revaerborating smash,

At first Stephen and Sam thonght It was
a1l aver with them; for down came a lot of
boprdd, poles and the ke upon thelr backs,
wihile at the samo time they felt the falling
floor undsr them strike tha ground with =
great thump, ¥or & moment they could not
think,

Whin once he realiz=d to some rxt-nt what
had happened, Stephon was nt, however,
low to act. Hy a4 great offort he freed him-
self frim the mass that had fall 0 vtpon bim,
and burl as he was, he began propug for
Sam, wloge gronng wer: jret y naarly smoth-
oréd, Then, too, he heidrd other soun’s cf
distross, which seemed to come from depor
down., He worked heroleally, bt all to no
putpose, and Baslly foloted from bis hur s
end extanstion and lay ke one Cead through
out the remainder of the nig't

Meacthine a body of white men, under
cemmend of the hrave, but ccesatrie, Captaln
Hod rck Melntosh, had et the nan bedy
! the lodlans arl glven them a blrody doe-
feat, killlng many. After the fght, Meln-
tosh, knowing that ths Harris family Uved
near, went to logk pfter them, and fonod
Staphen just recovering from his fan'lig
fii and Sam still groaning und r zome borards
and pales, Doth wers rescued and narsed
bock to health and stréngth, but Sam hed
reeeived sucll lpjuriea to his sboul’«rs ard
nick that ho was ever after 1 humphack,
Both Mr. Hurmia nnd his wife bad bion
alled by the Indiana,

t'p.n examination four suvages du'y dauhed
with war paint were found unfer the h avy |
fior of the loft, which had fa'les npon them
and eroshed them to dea‘h. Captan Mole-
tosh, commonly cilled Rory Molotsh, rnd
cslebrated In the history of Glinn ev n'y,
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an long as he Mved; but I had (L from
fam himselt, ! s

THE MOON AT CLOSH RANGEH,

Wonderful tnstroment Wi Limn Its
Figure on n Soreen,

Not only today, but in sl ages, moen have
baen anxiousty endeavoring to solve the
mysiery of the moon. The anclents made
her thelr goddees, and sntered upon o Hew
undertukiogs without first wsking her nds
vies anil consulting the probatitlities of the
influsnce with which even toduy muny sus
porstitious poersong emlow her

The lone hae Jong blen regakded an the
rmeans by which we will be enpbled, IF at
all, o mtudy the moon's mysterion, The
only question has been how to make o
leny large enough, 10 seems to hive bean
tecognized thng there is a llmit o what
may be cnlicd the carrving power of o lens,
Alvin Clark of Cambreldge I8 the man who

thiakes Lig lonses, and he has about reachod
his Ll

Pwo of (hese rocord broaking lenses nra
In the grogt Ohioago teieacope, and twa
e neout to e sol In the recently

muunted telescope in the Parls oboervatory,

A French sclentist, M, Dwloncle, proposes
!.;1 ure these lenecs for a 11..\'.'1I (R UATTLN
'he plan la eild to be more than thives

fourtlis roaliged.

It will reguite glus=es of
avet Tartv-nine

fhches In dinmeter. A e
mous  French lens maker |8 ot work o
these glnssen for an Instrumment wihich M,
Dioloncle calls the siderostat,

With this M, Deloncle hopes to interview
the moon and 1o extallish onee and for all
whether that Interesting wid much disemitsed
plavot s inhabited, It will tell un whether
the moon hine ¢itlos, monumoents and Iarge
bBulldings, nnd nlso explain s signals to
U, if 1t has any

Hays a French writer of it; "The lovention
I an Irgenious one, and demands for Ita
ivrrhw!tnn n man, convineed he s right,
ving, so to speak, plenty of ‘pluck.” It
In the natural vuteome of all thnt has gone
before, from Mettux to Mantols, but it be.
longs especiadly to the pariicunlne gentus of
Ite author, becavee no one before him, not
even the most  learned  astropomers, bl
dared to Imagine so strange and yot
unelful an nstrament for steller oboervation,
1t is the cannon of 108 (ons, (he EAYOl tower,
the Great Kastern of optica. The siderosint
surpaseey  anything of s kind, 1t does
not even boar any resemblunce to existing
telescopes

“The spectators will stand and Jt will
e, pointing its long horigontol tunnel ot a
mirror fourteon Inches In thickness and
walkhing 13,000 pounds, ‘The Image of th
sntollite will be roflosted, and coming out o
the oculur will be projected upon a foreen
upan  which two, three or B0 spectators
muy sen the moon. A magnifylng ginss will
calurge the imiage Lo enormous proportlane
anid a very dellente mechanienl contrivancs
will kot the mirror In motion, so that It will
follow the apparent movemments of  the
plancl. The scheme will be ghoantéc: it
will truly be ‘twentieth contury!?” The gues-
tlon mrises pmong the doubiful: Will 1t be
practical? Alter nlt, nogul alier!

“Unfortunately Mme, Moon, the tndispen-

vible prima donna of this lasar  Uheator,
often  dissppaints us. In the first place,
there will be muany evenlngs when, follow-

Ing in the footstops of het capriclous human
sinters, she will decliae to come forth from
the shadows of her cloudy bouwdolr. Photogs
raphy muy be brought (nte requisition, uuﬁ,
HKe the*understudies on the real stoge, tak
the role of the sulking prima donna 13
which case the siderosiat will be vulgarized
to the moan part of o huge magle lantern,
which misfortune, for the sake of sclenoe,
L 4s o be hopedd will never transpire
“No, the real sucieess of this greant inven-
tion, the only one to hope for., in fact, tha
only one relly Intended by the Inventor, |8
n puraly sclentific one ‘hiat  fov, what
mlory for him, the now Archimedes, when
he shnll be able to cry out to expectant
the new Flurekn: *I hauve found
secn It!! The moon is inhabe

hunmanity,
1! have
tedinn*

PRATTLE OF THE YOUNGSTERS.

“"We had a numboer of distingnished vis-
ftors come In upon us not long ngo,' says
Edgar Willlam Nye, the North Carolina
huntorist.  “We made them welecome and
fnvited them to suppsr. 1 happencd to ba
feeling particularly well that evening, and, it
I do say It myself, | made mysell excesd-
Ingly agrecable, After having recounted
one of my most wmnsing noccdotes 1 was
piuined to overliear the following conversation
betweent one of our puests and my younger
Aaughter, a sweet child of 7 yenrs:

“Turning to. my daughter and smiling
radiantly the visitor said: ‘Your papa is a
very funny man. lEn't he, my dear?’

'Yes," answered the sweet child with
charming naivete; ‘he always 18 when we
have compu’y! "

A boy's fishing pole was fastoned to the
rool of a tres on the river bank, and he was
oliting In the sun playlug with his dog,
idling the time away, as he had bLeen fish-
Ing all day and cangzit nothing.

“Wishing?" inquired the man passing.

“Yeu." answerad the boy.

“‘Nice dog you have there;
name?"’

”I“P‘h."

"Fish? That's a queer pame for a dog
What do you eall hlm that for?"

“fCause- he won't hite"

Then the man procssded on his way.

Hor Mothor—RBessie, denr, T nm sorry to
soe my Uttle girl show such a lack of respect

what is his

far her senlors, When n nelghbor comes to
and not

eall on us youn should st quletly
speik unless you are spcken to. You do not
mean (o he degrespeotful, T am sure, but

you should think of the impreseion you aro
making on our velghbors, and you will try
hereafter, 1 hope Lo

Persfe —You'd better Jook out,
You'll talk yourself to death.

MAmma.

“Johnny, Willle says you threw him down
and Jumped on him with both fest?”

Well, ma, 1 was Juat playin'.*

CWhat sort of play do you eall that?*

“Foot ball.™

Auntle—Johnnle, you must never be afrafd
to tell the truth. Johnnte—Na, suntia, 1
ain't. 1% to tell a e without being afvaid
that hothers me,

-l — = ——

Did Yon Ever,
Electrie Bitters ns a remady for your
tro If nol, get a bottle now and get
relisf, This medicine has besn found 1o be
proutiarly adapted to the relief and cure of
all femaale commplainte, exerting a waonderful
direct Influence In piving streoeth and tone
to the crgans, 1f you have loss of appetite,
copntipation, headeche, fTulnting =polls or nra
nervons, sleepless, excitshle, melanchaly or
tropbled with dizzy spells, Wlectrig Bittors 1y
the me=dicine you neeil. Health and strongth
urs guarantee] hy its use. Onify Aty cents at

Try

qeorgin, told this story, with gome vuri.t.ons, [ Kuhn & Co.'s drug store.
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Smokers of high grade cigars who are looking for somes
thing exceptionally fine, we ask to try the above brand, feels
ing satished that their opinion will justify the wonderlul repu-

tation and popularity the

- Della Fox Boquet Cigar

has attained. Send us your mail orders,

We will send you

the most attractive advertising mat'er ecver put out with a
cigar, such as large glass signs, cigar lighter, sinall signs, ete,
and we GUARANTEE that the cigar will give your trade the

best of satisfaction.

Steele-Smith Grocery Co.,

OMAHA,

Westarn Dlntrlbutor_u‘
R )
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